== 


O DENSMORE, 
PUBLISHER. 


te 


VOL. IIT. 


BOSTON, JULY 15, 1878. 


$1.08 PER ANNUM 
IN ADVANCE | 


NO, 14. 


VOICE OF ANGELS. |THE UNIVERSALITY OF SPIRITU-| but that it may be reached also, and rendered 


Enlarged from 8 to 12 pages. will be tasued from ite office 
of publication, No. § Dwight Street, Boaton, Masa., the 
1st and 15th of cach month, 

Berait L. JUDD PARDEE, Ectitor-in-Chtef, 

“ D, K. MINER, Business Manoger, 
D. C. DENSMORE, Amauuensis and PubUeher. 


Price yearly, 


JIM EO e e a a l l l a 6 I fl a0 
ES EA . , 5 . + + 2 e 6 co eee 42 K 
Blnglecopies, . e em oan eo ee eee 08 


The abovo rates Include postage. 
oa application nt this office. 


All lettera ond communications (to receive attention) must 


be directed (postpuid) to D. C. DENSMORE, Publiaher. 


LITERARY. 


[For the Volce of Angeols.} 


LINES, 


[Written by Requert, on the suddco tranaitlon from earth to 
aky of dittila ANTHON VERRILL. aged two years, only child 


of Mary and Brailford Verrill, of Elizabeth, N. J.] 
THROUGL TRYPHENA C. PARDEE. 


THERE'S n brenth in tho ekics, denr mamma, 
That's sweeter than earth can conceive; 

‘Tia the fragrance of Love, dearest papa, 
Concoling all mourners that grieve. 


There's a beauty In heaven, denr mam na, 
Whose brightneas no mortal can ece: 
Ta the glory of Lite, dearcst papa, 
That bids ua from sorrow bo free. 


There's n bliana in each Ruwer, denr mamma, 
That wavee on the cvergreco Jawne; 
‘Tia remembrance ol home, dearest pupa, 
i Whero kisses blest every day dawne, 


Thorc'a n Bong that we sing, lear mamma, 
' Io ricbeat anid cleavost of tones: 
| ~» “Death can part ue, no, never,” lear papa, 
| Its music shall sllonce your monna. 


I am atil? your sweot Artie, denr mamma, 
With angels moat loving nnil true; 

Yon ehall know that l live, dearest papa, 
By my love to dear mamma aud you, 


Iwill throw you n kiss, dear mamma, 
The very Irat chanco Chat ? havo; 
Then you'll know that Pin with you, dear papa, 
And notin tho dark gloomy wrave. 
ELLINGTON, duno 8, 1878. 


— e =- ee 
"Aut aro n part of the Divine Essence. From 
tements THe gave wore all created. Through 
Thus “in Him 
we live and move and have our being.” Oh, 
mortal, look upon Naturo ns a part of thine 
own self, and realizo all 


His elements are all sustained. 


“Area part of onv stupendona whole, : 
Whoso body Nature ie, nml Geol tho woul.” : 
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ALISM. 
A SPIRIT MESSAGE, 


THROUGH THE HAND OF J. M. A. 


(GIVEN AT FAIRIAVEN, CT., JUNE, 1863.) 
[CONCLUDED ] 


[The following was written during tho lite Civit War, and 
necessarily contains some allusions peculiar to the time, vad 
whicb could not well be omitted. ] 


Ts THEKE Bigotry and Intolerance anywhere? 
Spiritualism has come to renovate the churches, 
to introduce Science and Common Sense,” and 
build up a just and liberal spirit of Charity and 
Tolerance. 

Is there Ignorance iu any nation, community 
or soul? The New Gospel is a gospel of Wis- 
dom and universal Cultivation. 

Is there Illiberality and Pride of Learning 
connected with institutions for intellectual cul- 
ture? Spiritualism developes the utmost free- 
dom of thought and liberality of sentiment. 

Are college doors closed against the female 

Mes ? Spiritualism demands (with a potency 
| whieh cannot long be gainsaid) that the portals 
be opened wide. 
Does woman prefer adherence to fashion over 
health, comfort and convenience? Spiritual- 
ism says, “Clothe yourself according to true 
fitness. Clothing is designed as a protection 
and assistance, not as a burden and hindrance.” 
Does the worship of Custom and Mammon 
deaden the affections of humanity, and cast a 
blight upon the native aspirations of noble 
rene? Spiritualism leads to the recognition of 
the law and the rights of Individuality, and 
ewan that Selfishness be supplanted by 
Love. 

Is there anything wrong, unpleasant, low, 


degrading, injurious, bearing upon human in [advent of this force, by the successi 


terests or human rights? Spiritualism has 
come to remove it ‘The work of Spiritualism 
is thus one of universal scopo. 


The Science of Life is the one general sci- 


ence into whieh all the sciences now known fnance: and the war 
or studied will merge; and Spiritualism will past ages—with | 


usher in thia sciente. 


` 
A 


: ject—now 
Nothing is so low or trivial but that Spiritu- f revoluti 
nlism can reach it to elevate: nothing so high fha 


still more noble and harmonious. 

The science of Human Language is one of 
the most intensely interesting and liberalizing 
now known. This will be reached by the ge- 
nius of Spiritualisin, and a glorious superstrue- 
ture of Unity be erected upon the solid founda- 
tion of Uuiversal Oneness of Alphabetic Rep- 
resentation. The establishment of a Universal 
and Philosophical Alphabet is thus seen to be a 
work for Spiritualiam, as a basis (in connection 
with Mental Science) upon which to build a 
thoroughly natural, self-defining, comprehensive 
and complete World-Language.—and then, the 
merging of all tongues, races ani nationalities. 

With humanity unitized and internationally 
harmonized, under the guidance of Celestial 
Wisdom, the work of (introductory) Spiritual- 
ism, as a “reform” movement, may be said to 
be accomplished; and. a new and Harmonial 
Dispensation will come, evolved from the com- 
pletion of the present era of Spiritualism. 

The Mosaic, Christian and initiatory Spirit- 
ual Dispensations (of the Western World) hav- 
ing been completed, a new era of penceful 
Universal Progress will commence and be car- 
ried forward by the highest minds and powers. 
(instigated and sustained by the controlling 
power of Omnipotence); until, it may be. a 
new universe, a “new heavens anda new earth,” 
shall be evolved from the old, containing new 
forms and conditions, adapted to the still fur- 
ther progression and developement of human 
The theme is grand, but we mu 


souls, 
pause, 

Spiritualism, from these views. is seen to t 
the last and universal dynamic force 
healing of the nations and the harmoni 
of the world, Prepared, ms it hive be 


. 


human growth, the world 
Spiritualism in something l 
various sciences which 
prepared the world fo 
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way for the moral reception of this sublimely, those in the flesh the warm heart-throbbing of | 
philanthropic Philosophy and practical move- | deep yearning affection © Would that it might 
be so! It must be so! Let longing souls who 
cluster round their earth-friends, seeking to im- 
bue them with a Knowledge and an appreciation | 
of their labors and objects, seeking to draw 


ment, 

Thus tho world is becoming ready for the 
reception of the new Gospel, and for the vom- 
prehension and forwarding of its mission, Let 
Spiritunlists see to it that they come fully up) from them a recognizing heart-throb of glad- | 
tothe requirements of so vast a Cause, so sub-| ness, wait patiently but a little longer, an| the | 
lime a Gospel, so comprehensive a work. | gentle breathings of Spirit-Love will be /e/¢— 

This is no time to be idle. Let not believers loh, joy !—and the loving eye-glances besrecip- 
rest content with having asserted their faith in | rocated, by the yearning bereaved ones—and 
Let them bravely | the sweet words of undying affection be heard 


the communion of Spirits. 
Oh, blessed 


aasert for Spiritualism all that it merits, as the! universally and responded to! 
harmonizer of the world, as the new Gospel of! thought! Divine assurance | 
Universal Brotherhood and Sisterhood, asthe! Lhe Universality of Spiritualism is a theme 
sum total of all Sciences, and the founder of | well calculated to call forth ardent thought, and 
new and useful Arts Let them dare approach | to stimulate the soul to noble deeds of virtue 
the high places of earth, and demand that the! and philanthropy. ‘The thought that there is 
overruling hand of angels be recognized in the | no limit to the reachings of the all-harmonizing 
affairs of State. It is no time to hesitate. The! principle of Spirituality is well calculated to 
powers of Heaven are enlisted in the good| excite the liveliest emotions of gratitude to the 
work, Angels of Justice, Purity, Peace and|all-loving Father of Spirits, who has placed so 
Love arv infusing their self-sacrificing and phil-| much of promise before us. 
anthropic spirit into many souls, preparing the| Nothing can exceed the gratitude and joy 
way for the reception and acceptance of Celes- | welling up from our inmost soul, as we contem- 
tial plans of amelioration, broad and far| plate the beauty, majeaty, harmony and glory 
reaching. of human life as iĉ is lo be, after a period of 
Presidential dignities, imperial crowns, must | universal developement shall have curried it be- 
be no bar to the approach of angel-forves. The} yond the turmoil. inharmony, and sorrow of the 
times are auspicious. The fires of Spirituality, | present. 
glowing with the white heat of unselfish love,| The coming years are fraught with immense 
must burn deeply into the tyranny, the selfish | interest. The questions to be settled require 
Materiality of political Governments, and mag-/the united action of great and small minds. 
netize them into a new and-less ignoble ani-| None are to be exempt from action in the solv- 
mus. The impress of a “Celestial Court” must | ing of the mighty problems of the next centu- 
be rendered visible upon the escutcheon of thel ry, Perhaps greater trinls await the earnest 
nations, upon the world-flag of a United Hu-! philanthropist than ever before. More momen- 


pel RAR ac. tm _ tous interests are at stake, requiring a more 
y piritualists feel ashamed of theit|iitense and unseltish moral courage. ‘The A 
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Bee oach one not with all tis ponu 
The ents of Veatch and Ri; 

Aout Joy shalt Gall tun copions shon 
Atel fout tho world with Light. 


«cis, 


Fnough § lite be dear anl peac bo sweat 
Four not= be not asthiuimed 

To mlilgate tho woes you meot, 
To love, to blusa the blamed, 


And thea will Lifo bo aweet Indeed, 
Twill lb thoe with the Joy 

Witoh vamos of mintatering human noed 
Suvh blias van none duatroy. 


Though Misery como with deooplig head 
Though Sorruw plerco these through, 
With holy aympathy Uhou'lt shod 
Our all thy awoot love-dow. 


“Twill Dantsh evory atiuging pal, 
"Twill hual onoh burning wound, 
‘Twill bring to Surrow's check ngain 

A blooming joy now-found. 


Bo klind and gontle, puro, upright — 
Be loring, wiso and true; 

‘Twill banish Sorrow's gloomy nigat, 
And blooming Youth ronew. 


The work of ages culuinatoa 
tn this progroasive timo ; 

The lador of tho angela shapus 
Man’s destiny sublline, 


The land of Washington ehall riso 
Triumphant through tho atorm, 
And Liberty unveil her eyes, 
And stand erect and strong. 


No moro will hatred mar tho faco 
Of Brothers, in the land 

Whero orst did walk with loving fuco 
A Northern-Southorn baud. 


Amorioa redoomed from sin, 
The world will learn to love; 
And Peace and Harmony flow in 

From Angel-hosts abovo. 


[for tho Voice of Angele.) 
KE-INCARNATION. 

BY We Le WEST. 

Epitor ann PusitsHer oF Vo 
NGELS:—Even at this Inte di 


faith—their knowledge—their philosophy—| hosts of heaven are enlisted in the work. The|COustrained to reply to the article on 


their religion? The potency lying back of 
these is already shaping the destinies of nations| gyi] may be fierce and protracted. 
as no other movement has ever done. Are the | blows” must be given, and the unyielding «e- 
heavenly powers sleeping? The Pilgrim Fa- 

thers (and Mothers) are yet sojourners among} 
you, O Americans. The shapers of American| 


destiny are not ye yourselves alone, O ye mag-| deemed from Sorrow—stand firm! ‘The gigan- 

peter at Washington ke starchonored warriors, tic enterprize of Universal ae es st | 
a + . The practical acknowledgment of Uni-/, Let none ha ite y 

ve f Beth hod, by government and peopl The reign of Pen ae. 

accomplished, ere permanent peace ca ae nt) = 

the earth. 


PN 


who love humanity, who would see the race re- 


struggle with the elements of Darkness and incarnation,” in March L5th No. of 
“Heavy|OF ANGELS. 


termination of the harmonious and positive of ning of wisdom,” but not isco 
earth and skies will alone suffice to win. All| Tho writer says, “Shall man s 
ever on the border-lan l of 
of truth?” Yes, for illi 

then n 


“The agitation of thought is the 


find the who le truth, 

> the mountain-top (bo 
rsonal princip 
tended range of vision. 
that man will 
, nuts in the 
Is the firs 
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time, and upon emerging from the bath 
and surveying myself, 1 found I had un- 
dergone n decided change; my skin had 
ME ENGLISI PORT, GIVEN BY HIMSELF THRO’ | become soft and fair, the ftorid appearance 

THE ORGANTOM OF M. T. SHELUAM ICE. | Way gonc, my hair had lost many of its 
| silvor threads, and my limbs felt lithe and 

Yur words, and indeed the presence of | clastic. 

‘the missionary sent a thrill of pleasure| My garments, too, were renovated, hav- 
through my whole being. Hope sprend| ing lost that threadbare appearance they 
had hitherto possessed, and altogether 1 
felt and acted like a new creature. 

At the foot of n flowering shrub I per- 
ceived a polished staff, which I appropri- 
ated, and with it as a support I set off to 
explore the section of the country I was 
then in. 


[For the Valco of Ang 
MAPERIENCES OF JOLIN 
CRITCHLEY PRINCE, 


prior existence, I would unnocessarily 


tax his mind with that which would be of SPIRIT 
no earthly use to hin. 

If man does not always make the most 
of talents 


kuowledgo ho has gnined here, why ask 


protitable use his time, or 


NUMBER FOUN. 
for moro, or that which more proporly be- 


longs to the unrecalled past existence ? 
Mirant, Wisconsin. 


— e.. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. her rosy pinions above me, and I became 
THUROUGIL M. T. SHEUHAMER. strong, as l thought, for any conflict. 

Hour Donon town Mo “Thou hnst won thy first victory,” re- 

BROTHER DENSMORE, —ln your paper, |Pented the sage, “but still other trials 

the Voice oF ANGELS, of May 15, I tind|#wait thec. Self abnegntion, and the re- 

a communication from the Spirit of my nunciation of those appetites and passions 

wife, who left the form atthe time and|bich have iu n measure controlled the 


she said she saw her Spirit-friends, and 
spoke their names; ber mother and my- 
self beiug alone in the room with her. 
What a comfort it is to have the as- 
ance that our dear ones are watching 
guarding us through the short jour- 
of life here. I thank my wife for 
the message, and trust [ may hear trom 
Fraternally and gratefully your friend 
} C. F. Weston. 
Paet 
FIRMATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
ADIN, Modoc Co., Cal., Muy 30, 1878. 
Drak BELOVED ESTEEMED BROTHER 
M 
lay 15th, I find two letters through 
“West Ingle,” one from my father, the 
er from my mother; both of which ure 
fectly characteristic of them, and give 
tbe same advice they did sixty years 


The pleasure I received on reading 
them no buman language can express ; be- 
wuse Lam just as suro that they emanated 
omy father and mother, Joseph and 
w Dain, as of my existence. By tol- 


rs ago, relative to my profession, that 
a physician, I have not lost a patient ; 
60 futher says. 
Respectfully yours, 

Dr. W. Dain. 


P. S.— Please publish all of tho above, 


that one or two days before she left the|P 
form, her Spirit-sight was given ber, and wards heavenly things, bearing with them 


place us specified in the communication. | §Pitit, come not all at once to the soul. 
She alludes to matters which were not| Reformation is a work of time. There- 
known to others, thus giving proof posi- fore, my son, trust not too much to thine > : 
live of its genuineness. I will mention| WN strength, but rather let thy soul’s as-| impossible to describe to_mortals—shady 


irations reach outward and upward, to-| 
a desire for assistance and guidance. Nei. 
ther be cast down, for eventually a noble 
existence is to be thine. Cast thine eyes 
about thee,” continued my companion ; 
“sce these laughing meadows and leaping 
waters. Thou wouldst fain know in what 
locality thou art. 

“This, then, is the Valley of Self-Exam- 
ation. Every soul in passing out from 
material life is borne to some spot con- 
nected with this place. Certain tempera- 
ments are borne to yonder mountains, 
upon the lofty heights of which their 
souls are left to examine themselves, to 
take a retrospective glance back upon 


orE,—In the Vorce oF ANGELS of| their past lives, their actions and motives, 


and to commune silently with their own 
souls concerning Lite and its duties. 
“Others, again, are brought to that 
heet of clear water you observe in the 
distance, into which they are forced to 
plunge, that they may be cleansed and 
purged of the impurities that cling to 
their spirit garments. 

“Poctic souls like thine are conveyed to 
this beautiful valley, where in the coutem- 
plation of Nature’s works they may find 


S 


ing the advice they gave mo forty-two | peace and strength to go on with the task} 


of self-examination, and attain the desire 
to become worthy of better things.” 

The ideas flowing iuto my n.ind from 
the saxe ceased, and in a moment more | 
was again alone. Suddenly the desire 
seized me to plunge into the stream bab- 
bling at my fect. 


l did so; the sensation was to me that 


the glorious work ot 


nanity’s sako. r | 


| 


orati 


water, which scomed to penetrate through 
and through the pores of my sk a 


i 
y’ q 


= 


Th: 


I travelled leisurely but steadily on; 
every step of the way revealed new beau- 
ties to me, the splendors of which it is 


groves, wherein the dryads of old might 
have loved to wander; sunny glades, rich 
with their tapestried carpet of flower- 
gemmed verdure; gushing streams, and 
natural fountains bursting from the moss- 
covered rocks. All that could delight 
the cye and enchant the senses was spread 
out before me; and I trudged on, breath- 
ing in the beauties around me, with no 
thought nor desire for companionship. 
By-nund-bye, I came to what seemed to 
be an evergreen hedge; it was very long. 
but after a time I came to a large opening 
or gateway, through which I passed, and 
found myself in an extensive garden, the 
beauty of which I had never seen sur- 
passed: parterres of beautiful flowers lay 
spread out before me, showing the culti- 
vation of art, and scenting the balmy air 
with their rich perfume. Marble basing 
received the sparkling water thrown down 
by numerous fountains of silvery bue; 
lofty trees waved their branches high in 
air, and cast a grateful shade; here and 
there mossy banks invited to repose: 
birds sang high in the trees nud amid the 
blossoming shrubs. Away in the distance 
I saw the blue gleam of what appeared to 
be a vast lake, upon the margin of which 
| could perceive a number of white- 
forms flitting to and fro; the at 
was redolent with beauty and s 
while above all the golden s 
in the azure vault of heaven. 
Where I bad been be 
ral country, where no et 
made to alter or | 
but here were 
human skill and 
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before a long table of stone, upon which| sions of the soul, 


were spread fruits of every description, 


some of which were unfamiliar to me;' 


above the table was suspended an inscrip- 
tion, which read, “All are welcome; par- 
tuke and retresh thyself.” 

I needed no other bidding; I was bun- 
ery and faint; and never did viands or 
nectar taste hetter to the gods than did 
the fruit and the sparkling water, which | 


and they Know what 
you are capable of becoming.” 

She led me to a massy seat, and the fair 
group, ranging themselves around us, 
began to sing a song of welcome, the 
sweetness of which can never be sur- 
passed. 

I do not propose to draw these experi- 
ences out tu great length, therefore cannot 
tell vou all that transpired in this lovely 


drew from a fountain close by, to my| spot. 


parched palate. 


I was welcomed, given a happy home 


I rested awhile, and then proceeded on.| for my abiding plice, but lett free to wan- 


As l approached the lake, I suddenly|der wherever I would. 


Surrounded by 


found myself surrounded by a bevy of|loving faces, and ministered to with ten- 
white-robed creatures, all young and fair|der care, I sank into a state of dreamy 


and beautiful to bebold. 


bliss, well suited to my peculiar tempera- 


l contrasted my appearance with theirs, | ment. 


and although I had congratulated myself 
vn my own improvement not long before, 
yet I now appeared dark and dust-worn 
by the side of these fresh young souls. 

1 sought to withdraw, but this they 
would not permit; fur closing around me 
in a circle, they intercepted all means of 
egress. 
bled and asbamed, when one young maid- 
en approached, and laying her hand upon 
my shoulder, said in tones the flute-like 
sweetness of which I shall never forget, 
“Dv you not know me? l am one who 
was very denr to you; | have lived in this 
beautiful spot so long, waiting for you to 
come; surely you must know me, and 
Will receive the love I have been keeping 
fur you.” 

l raised my eves and scanned those 
lovely features. Surely, ave, surely I 


recognized them, more beautiful, further| canst not write the soul-stirring pvems of Spirit-friends. 
Bais ed. and stamped with a luvelier| the past. 
grace and more charming expression tban | Look 
l bad known; yet the sume winning smile, | | ing to do, if not for thyself, for some 
the shining bair and sparkling eyes of my other in need. 


ng stoud out before me, in more than 


i liant splendur. 


I stood with duwocast eyes, bum-, 


l con ild not speak: it was too much! who plants and tends 
chown I cause meet my aie 


You may think I had passed through 
the temptations of life, I had renounced 
its follies, and repented of its mistakes. 
But repentance is not a thing of a day or 
a month; memory has written ber score 
upon the tablets of the soul, and if blot- 
ted and scarred, it takes time and labor 
to efface their unsightliness. I did not 
knoow this at the time, but inactivity is the 
bane of life, and the soul that is idle can- 
not go forward. _ 

It was some time after I had entered 
this paradise, and been welcomed by an- 
gels; I was seated within the enclosure 
of a marble pavilion, and dreamily gazing 
out upon the sunny slope, when I became 
conscious of the presence of the mission- 
ary I had met in the valley, who spoke 
these words and vauished: “My son, life 
is earnest; thou hast queried why thou 


It is because thou art inactive. 
about thee, and see if there is notb- 


Wouldst thou become no- 
ble and grand? Then work for it. In 


3 


this eed, the harvest comes only to him 
the secd.” — 


I ase nie 


with them “every day.” 
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VERIFICATION OF SVPIRIT-MESSAGE, 
St. Louis, Mo., June 17, 1878. 

Bro. Denxsmore:—Dear Sir,—The 
last issue of your valuable paper, the 
| VOICE OF ANGELS, contained a message 
from my Spirit-Friend, Mary A. Weight- 
man. It is true in every respect. While 
in the form, she frequently attended a Cir- 
cle at our house. It was the request of 
some of the members that she should go 
and leave a message with you to be pub- 
lished. Said message will be the means 
of adding a few more to your list of sub- 
scribers; and better still, it will add a 
few more to our beautiful belief in Spirit- 
communion. 

Yours in Friendship, Love and Truth, 
W. R. Perry, 
Station B, St. Louis, Mo. 


-een 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


[For the Voice of Angela.) 


PHILADELPHIA, Peno., June 1, 1878 

Bro. D. C. DexsmoRrE,— You will see 
we have returned to Philadelphia, by readi 
our circular, upon which I address this - 
to you. 

We are holding our regular seances fi 
materialization of the loved ones, in the 
fort,” and intend to remain in it until we ba 
convinced not only skeptics but “Spiritualis 
of the fact that our departed friends can 
assume the forms tbat they have laid 
when they passed through the change 
death. 

The manifestations have been wonder 
strong since onr return from Easton, and 
ly an evening passes that we do not ha 
three to ten absolute recognitions of dey 
Ous earthly visitors are mo 
“skeptics,” who have never witnessed the v 
derful phenomena of materialization; an 
though it is hard for them to comprehend 
they are so overwhelmed by the positive e 
dence that they are obliged to go away sa 
that their friends have not “gone beyon 
bounds of time and eaa but are actu 


Bro. Thomas R. Hazard has been witl 


JULY 15, 1878 


t more than conquerors, 
notwithstanding th made by 
some Spiritual (?) papers that we “under oath 
had declared that the Jliss’s manifestations 
were simply tricks, and that we had never 


the aturin, and come o! 
tatement 


claimed anything else.” 

Ig it not strange that papers which pretend 
to be so devoted tu the truth slrould so wilfully 
make such false statements ? : 

Allow me to say just one word in regard to 
test conditions. We have given the most abso- 
lute “teat conditions” that could have been 
given by any physical or materializing Medium 
in the country; but it seems the more we seek 
to convince skeptics in that way, the less we 
succeed ; and we are determined in the future to 
stand before the world and claim to be honest, 
and demand the “test condition” of honesty 
from those that seek to enter our seances, and 
to know if the “skeptic” is worthy to enter into 
the presence of the angels who manifest thro’ 
our organisms. 

God bless the dear Angel-voices that come 
to you from our loved Spirit-home ! 

We are your fellow-laborers in the cause of 
the world’s redemption from all that has bound 
it in the past. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jas. A. Buss, 
Phenix Hall, 403 Vine St. 


| NSPIRATIONAL FEMS. 


[For the Voice of Angels.) 
NOTHING BUT LEAVES. 


BY 8CE B. FALES. 


I aw yuing home from the harvest of life, 
And what bave I gathered for sheavcs? 
Stove morn 1 have toiled, ‘mid sorrow and strife, 
Yet nothing have gathered Lat leaves. 
vd For the garner of God, 
Nothing but leaves, 


I've gleaned with the reapera, till wearlod at last 
I'm seinking with wearisome pala; 

The suiomer haa cnded—her barvcat has passed, 

= Anad what bare I gathered for grain? 

For the garner of Gol, 

No golden grain. 


But the Lon of the Harvest Ja tender and true, 
And though homeward I go without sheaves, 
The work that he guve me I've neglected to do, 
And for grain J carry but Icaves, 
I'll go to the harvest, 
With aothing but leavca, 


My chaplet of leaves, with my story of woc, 
lu contrition I'l) lay at his feet; 
He'll give me a cro.vo with the gleancre I know, 
And with the rcapera of Life's golden wheat; 
And on me he’il bestow 
A blessing for leaves. 


[For the ‘Voice of Angols.'') 
MIGHT VS. RIGHT. 


RT MNS. A. D. F, ROBERTS. 


Tue laws of Go!) are just and right, 

And cqual rights to man God gnvo; 

The laws of man miku might the right, 

And man-mado might mukos poor men slaros. 
Tho tolling poor tho rich obey, 

Their banner of might la uufurled 

To gather honors for decay, 

Whileh soon to atoms timo will hurl. 


right o'er might must rule ere long; 

atico will rulo tho battic right; 

right wil) make tho woak arm strong, 

d right will conquer unjuat might, 

right from might wilt have rodross, 

ough fetterod fuct and hands bonnd strong; 
eword of justigo will not roat 

he cight sbalil rule tho wrong. 


VOICE 


The stormy winds ere long will blow, 
The angry billows will awell high; 

And dashing waves the soul o’vrfow, 
When God in Jastica parsen bs. 

On eragge:l rocke. that loon death's shore, 
Justice will guise destructive nim 

To aink the bark that glileth o’er 
Life’. eca of unjust, croel gain. 


When rizht shal) have conquere:'l might, 
And freedum swell the maiden's soul, 
The ship of siate will glide aright, 
Love for ju-tice will then contrdl. 
For God demands of men the right, 
| The lawes of God men mast obey; 
For right mast triumph over might, 
Though long and weary be the way. 


| 
| 


As in Egyptian days of old, 
There ls a croel Pharaoh, 
That holds the task maid in control, 
And will oot let the bond man go. 
A cloud doth lead them on by day, 
A Gaming pillar still by alghe, 
A loving God prepares the way 
For all to have thcir equal right. 


Caxpia, N. H., May, 1878. 


| 
| 


(Por the Voice of Angels.] 


TUNIE’S GREETING TO HER FATHER. 


THROCGE E. F. E. T. 


Deak FATHER, I often come to yoa, 
From my happy home aboro, 

And bring you tidings of my life, 
And those you dearly love. 


Be ever watchful of your hea th,— 
We warn you, day by day; 

And guard life well—your power Is wealth 
To others, while you etay. 


You feed the hungry, starving souls, 
Who so need words of cheer, 

As they tread Life’a toilaome pathway, 
Longing for loved ones dear. 


May our blessed little paper 
Fiad a place in every hume, 

And enlighten those who read it, 
Ere their day of change shal! come. 


Darliog father, I am longing 
For your day of change to come; 
When the angele bright adit call soa, 
And bdid you welcome home. 


But the earth-.Jwellcrs all are praying 
That your life on carth be spared ; 
That they may reccive your inflaencc, 

Anl thus live and be prepared 


For the chunge they know mast come 
To them all, both (ur and near. 

1, dear father, hear the echoes 
Watted from thelr heart: for cheer. 


Father dear, your darling Tume 
Bids you “God-specd” in the right; 
Dearest Jennie aleo greets sou ;— 
Father dear, good night !—good night! 


NEWTON JIIGMLANDS, Mass. 


[For the Voice of Angels.] 
THE ETERNAL CITY. 


NY SUSAN D. FALEBS. 


{eaw ina sision that beaulifil cilmo 

That lics just boson the River of Time; 

There the Eternal City. with glory untold, 
Shines on pearly gates aod pavcemoats of gold; 
And tho etrocts of that city. by apollera antrod, 
Are washoil by the river whose soutvo is our God. 
I saw, by the ralnubow encircling the Throng, 
‘Twas tho Clty uf Light—the sainta” happy home. 
That ralubow of love was moro beililant by far 
Than the twelve pearly gates, nll atunding njar; 
And looking boysond, ! saw thoso who awalt 
Immortality, crowocd by tho Byantiful Gate. . 


The wall, of that City woru by Delty mado, 

And on twelve foandations were beautifully lald, 
Aud as brigbt as tho stars io tho hoarunly domo, 
The walls of the city with rich Jewels shono; 

The Arst wos of jaspor, ani clear as tho light; 
The ecoond with sapphiros was radlanUy bright; 
Thr third was an omerall—tho purest, I ween, 
That over by mortal un tho oarth was seon- | 
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Not even by the shepherds, who watthiog afar 
Saw the glory of God through B :thiehem’s atar; 
The fourth n chalcedony. seeming to me 

Like the rippling wares of a sanlit sea. 


The sardonyx, sardias ans) fulr chrysolite 

On the Ath, sixth an serenth found ition was bright; 
While the topaz and beryl, on the walls elzht and nine, 
Wool the sun at high noon la splendor outshine. 

On the tenth, eleventh nad twelfth walls also 

Wore with crysopbrasu¢ sol umethyst aglow; 

And the bright gites of pearl were a3 white and fair 
As the glorious throng wh» entered there, 

Bearing sheaves gathered) ‘mid sorrow and strife. 
While gleaning for God in the harvest of lfe. 

Some cntering there had nothing but leaves, 

Yet they walked side by aide with thosa bearing sheaves. 


'Tis Gal who reads the soul;—He knoweth the best 

Who are worthy to enter the “City of Best.” 

Man judzeth mao, bat God knows onr stata, 

And why some bear no sheaves to the heavenly gate. 
Souls are immortal—the great and the amall 

Are dear tw Our Pather, who loveth aa all. 

No glittering ean, nor the moon's pale light R 
Will be neede! there —neither sorrow nor night 

Can enter that city—the lizht from the Throne 

Makes et ral day in the soal's final home. 

And all woo go up to that “City of Best,” 

Will dod freed m from earth aod the woes which oppress 
The souls of the weary ;—when free from the rod, 

Gow bright is thelr pathway homewani t - God! 


That bright vision faded away like a dream; 

Bot often ag twilight I catch a eweet gicam 

Of the Eternal City, and one who Is therc, 

With the star-zems of heaven in his golden bair; 

And I long to go ap to that bright home of Joy, 

And walk its bright streets, band in baod with my boy. 
Oh, the Eternal City, shining down from afar, 

Hath its beantiful gates all standing ajar; 

It has ower: and jJomes, whose glory antold \ 
Shines o'er jewelled walls and pavements of gold. 


But brighter. far brighter chine the facce fair ea 
Of oar loved ones lost, who are gathered there. 
ee ee ns 
VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
Waro, N. H., June 17, 1878. a 


Deak Farger Dexsvore,—In your = 
deur little gem, Voice oF ANGELS, of 
June Ist, through M. T. Shelhamer—an 
entire stranger—] find another message 
from my darling Jennie. 

Words fail to express my pent-up teel- 
ings of gratitude and obligation for such - 
treasured words. I fully recognize the 
time she refers to, wheu she placed her 
little angel-hands on my aching head. ~ 

I bave often wondered what kind and 
style of clothing my darling wore in her 
Spirit-Hume; so to ease my mind, she 
tells me, through an entire stranger, that 
she bas a new blue dress on, all spotted 
with little figures. 

I will write a little sketch concerning 
tbe doings of birds at tho time my darli 
left her earthly form. Also, their 
when we laid her tiny body away; i 
Densmore will put it iu his little | 

Her auntie, she speaks of 
been gone a long time from ea 
form nearly twenty-four | 
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The 


roia und beats, and threatening clouds 


prenchi its present state of perfection ! 


that overshadowed it, we know something 
Jof; hut could the noul of that) royal blos- 
som «penk to our souls, what n tale of suf- 


| fering, pain and terror it might unfold ; 


BOSTON, MANS., JULY 14, 147K, 


the struggles it made for lite whila con- 
lined in tho alurkness of earth, nnd the 
finwl throb that 
wrenchel ita tiny cell apart, and forced | 


EPEPTCORIAL, 


APIMIT-G OW Ea. of prin nnd anguish 


le there one of onr renders who has 


A ita tender head above tho murky soil. 
filed to note the growth nod progress of h ‘ a yan 
what was only an interesting 
a flowering plint, from ita birth out ol y 
T PT imimifeatation of Nature to us, was it period 
. . of erent paii travail to the atrugeling 
there tn, then he or she has missed one ol pain nnd trn 
Bot in spite of all the opposing 
the most l a ae feo 
elements ‘eceived its rewnrd in its 
sons of Nature's tenchinys, ; ui x i ma Ei > 
perfect form, its crown of glory. 
And what is wue of the plant is true of 


Henco, 


the womb of darkness to 


instructive nnd interesting lene onia 
To iHhistrnte ; 
We select n seed from numerous others of 
the same kind, cover it up from sight in 


: anity. The verm of Divinity—the 
the cold earth, and leave it to tho ten- hum Hig, 1 he geri y A 
soul—in other words, (Ae manu—is iin- 


ther eare of Mother Nature. After proper 


planted deep in the soil of earth, covered 
Up, it may he, in darkness and cold, strug- 
gling amid the murky, dusky conditions 
of life, it must he, sobbing in pain and 
nneuiah, ns it often does ;—yet it lives on, 
nnl puts forth all its feeble powers to riso 
upward into the light. It is muking gi- 
whieh in time are Lippe «l with lentlets of gintic efforts to overcame the darkness 
reali) huu that surrounds it; and nt Inst, in somo way 

Wee it bursta the shell that confines it, nnd 
i rises above the burdons that seek to woigh 
it down. 

Very often the good within tho soul 
meets with n cool reception. Storms and 
tømpests beat upon it; but hero and thero 
it cutches tho sunshine of love, and feels 
the cooling breath of sympathy blowing 
upon it, and in spite of adversity, in spite 
of pnin and sorrow, toil and anguish, the 

iod in humanity continues to grow and 
expand, until it culminates its expression 
on earth by putting forth clusters of blos- 
soms, rich and rare, which constitute the 
living attributes of the soul—*Love to God 
opens dampening ‘in color, nn end to man, eternal justice and universal 


Sa e inete clondio tia "Tho trinls it has known, tho pain 


in offering of grateful praise for hod sorrow it hns had to bear, havo 
a k. dtrengthened and developed the soul into 
foldiments, until ot lust it ia 


n crentore of life nn W have 
Tp ot ay 3 


time has elapsed, n tiny aprig of green i 
We wateh 
wowib interest, cecasionully watering it, 


acen shooting above the earth, 


or tempering the sun's rays to the right 
Hevree of light and warmth, as they fill 
upon it. Slowly and gradonlly it grows, 


throwing out branches here and there, 


Hittle bard sub- 
atunee is formed; that developed into n 
but although the work atill goes on, 
we have not as yet withensed the possihil- 
ities of this tiny germ wo planted; its 
miasion is not yet completed. The rain 
fulla, the sun shines, and the breezes blow 
upon it; sometimes storm-clouds, heavy 
and cold, sweep over its tender frame, 
ite hend in terror before 
the devastating blast; but it still lives: 
the bud swells and expands, until it bursts 
ata covering of teuder green, disclosing 
deltente shades of some beautiful hue, 
y but surely, these miniature petale 


erp gega 
n ereen 


bud : 


when it bowa 


: < 
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perfection of life. And when you meet 
[those in affliction, give te them a kindly 
| smile and worda of chesi thereby asnint- 
ing their spirits to attain their maturity 
and to out into the sunshine of 


1! God's eternal love. 


blossom 


—-— +.. = 


. 
BOOK NOTICE. 


A most remurlable book of 170 pagen, called 
“Nora Ray, the Child Medium,” 
Procter Bros , Gloucester, has just beon receiv- 
el Tt is n captivating Spiritualistic story, 
(Wed to averllowing with sentiments of the 
purest kind, highly instructive and entertain. 
ing. Although we havo not had time to more 
than glance through its pages, yet from what 
we havo seen, wo consider it, taking into ac- 
count tho age of the litthh Medium, through 
whone lips it emanated, one of the most remark- 
ablo evidences of Spirits boing nble to apeak to 
mortals through earthly lips ever publixhed. 

It is printed on fine tinted paper, in clear, 
large type, at the low price of GO contn, portage 
free. For sale at wholesale and retail by Colby 
& Rich, No.9 Montgomery Place, cor, Prov- 
inco atroot, (lower floor,) Boston, Mass. 


published by 


—_—_—_——_—_—"s- 
CORRECTION. 
In tho message of Mabel Floyd, print 
our last issue, should read, “My mother’ 
in Mra. S. A. Floyd,” instead of “Mra. 
Vloyd,” na printed. 


Pub, Voice of An 


PARLICULAK NOTICE. 

M. T. SueLuamer wishes un to say t 
can givo no privato sittings, aa her time ia fi 
occupied in treating tho aick. 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


Given ar rine “Vora or ANGELA” Cr 
May D, 1878. 


groug TIIE ORGANISM OF M. 
HAMER. 


T. 8I 


LYDIA KIGOURNEY. 

J am pleased to bo presont at the 1 
Jing of this little band, rejoiced t 
you engaged in tho noblo work of on 
| ening ty. I was interested in m 

thing that F truly belioved would olov 
und strengthen my follow-beings. 


i mee hoon ut anay ji a Cire 


ay coe ite: Metin 
ae vo Ble spi 
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are still dear, and I waft you messages of friends. I’ve found my grandfather. 


peace and dove from the Spirit-Shore. 
Yes, J am still interested in all the cares, 
perplexitics, joys and sorrows of mothers, 


Jam still the mother’s assistant, and my 


prayers are with those chosen ones who 
are God's instruments for guiding Ilis 


pure young souls safely home to His 
kingdom. 

Yes, I have met the dear one whom you 
inquire about; and life to me is so beauti- 
ful, so glad and free; yet, withal so 
earncat and real, that I rejoice and bless 
My Father for existence. 

Tho rest I will bring you quietly at 


home. Look for me, for I will be with! 
you. Holy angcls guard and bleas you 


all! Lyvia IL. Stoounney. 


MICHAEL ©’ FLAMITY, 


Trot, and its glad to see ye, I am. 
A fine day to ye, and plenty of luck, say I. 

Faith, I heard yez were sending letters, 
and J thought I would loike to send a bit 
of u letter too, if yez don’t mind. [You 
are welcome to. | 
Well, ycz see, the ould woman ’ud be 
m E glad to hear from Mike; that’s 
[i She's bad a hard row, but its better 
= Sho be taken with the child’s quare 
; that's Katy. But its only meself 
at's talking kind o’ wise through the 
. do ye mind. [Yes.] And so I 
wnt to tell Kate to mind what the child 
„ind sho’ll be all right. She allus 
been. Sure, she'll take this to the 
te, und I make no douht he'll tell her 
its the ould ’un. She needn’t mind; I’m 
king for her. Sure, didn’t I git her 
the new pluces to work, whon she didn’t 
know what to do, and was going to give 
the child away to the nuns; and didn't I 
tind the foino folks into the kitchen to 
kto herand help her? Well, I did, 
in, und I'll kapo hor right, if sho minds. 
Tm Michael O'Flurity, at your sarvico. 
[was only a hod carrier, and I wint out by 
cidint from Now York, about throo yoars 


l'm much obliged. 
SMITH. 


How do you do? [Pretty well; bow 
u you do?) Oh, I don't know. I was 
iol a whilo ago. 1 was only about sixteen 
rs old, tov. [Is that so; whore did it 
pen?] At Catskill, N. Y. I don't 
any harm to come to P. [don’t 
ho meant to do it, and I want the 
» bo as lonient with him as they 
numo is Claudius Smith. [A 
. Now you must a, to bo bot 


CLAUDIUS 
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jut friend. I remember once æ poor, rough 


I'm anxious about P. [don't want him specimen of humanity from the Seven 
punished. f hope they'll think as I do) Dials came to me, seeking light upon the 
about it. Good-by. I'm mach obliged. subject of religion. He was so repulsive, 


ao fur removed from my sphere, that my 
first temptation was to turn from him; but 
I remembered that the Blessed Muster 
would not bave done so, and [ conscien- 
tiously tried to give him what consolation 
[-could. He was in trouble over the loss 
of a child. I find tonight that I am io the 
aame condition as that poor fellow, and I 
can say to you, as he said to me, “Thank 
you; you have lifted a load off my mind ; 
I think I can see a little further into the 
light.” 

I was Granville Sharpe. Perbaps some 
ee will remember and recognize me. 


AUNT FOLLY. 


2neSS your heart, Massa, lse all brack. 
[All black; well, that’s all right ; 
glud to see you; where did you come} 
from?] Ole Maryland. T'se Aunt Polly. 
Ole Missus is live down near Baltimore, 
and I thought I'd like to send her jeas a 
word, cause she’s my nurse-chile, honey. | 
Missus H[ull—that’s ber; and Pse ole 
Aunt Polly, who used to carry her bout 
when she’s pickanninny. I wants her to 
know we isn't dead. I’se met ole Massa, 
an’ Charley, an’ all, and we bring heaps 
of love to Missus an’ the chillun. 

Bress ver, Polly didn't want freedom : 
no, sir; she wouldn't leave Missus a” How do you do? My name is Henry or 
nothing. \Harry Miller. [ went out from near 

Tank ’ee, Massa; I'll pray for you all, Spriogfeld, Mass., about fifteen years 
‘cause lse a good ole Methodis’. ago; went out by accident, too—drown- 
ing. [I was a young man, aod by no means 
tired of life; but I had to go, however. 
I'm pretty well off, and have no complaints 
to nake. 

Now, I'd like first rate to mect some of 
my friends and have achat. There has 
heen many changes since I left, und some 
of my friends have come over; but I want 
those who remain to know that we live; 
are active, and as capable of bleasing aud 
loving them as ever. They belung to 
tbe church, aod I don’t know as they will 
respond; but it will dono harm. 

Much obliged, sir. 


we are 


HENRY MILLER 


GEORGE FENCE. 

Goop day, sir; It’s strunge,very strange 
tu me. [Did you never come befure?] No, 
sir; I’ve been gonea very long time; | 
would be old enough now, with grand- 
children around my knee. My name is 
George Pence; I lived in Chicago; I was 
about fifty-seven years old. I have chil- 
dren here I should like to communicate 
with, und tell them much they would like | 
to know concerning both this world and 
the next; If they will call for me, I will 
respond. 

I cast this out upon the wave, hoping 
some propitious tide will bear it safe to 
its destination. 

I am much obliged. 


=> 


n 
Po 


Messages GIven Juse 9, 1878. 


LIZZIE PARKER- 
PLease, sir, my name is Lizzie Parker. 

yf went away from Nantucket. It seems A 
long timo to my friends since I wcut 
away ; but everything is so pleasant to 
where I live, tbat time flies very ra 
Tell them I am a young lady, now, 
as I would be if bere; but I bring them 
love, and would like so much to talk ' 
them in a private way, if they w 
let me. I think they will get the 
That is all I have to say now 

it will do, only that l ¢ 
siugle tea-rose for one frie 
you. Good night. 


GRANVILLE SHARPE. 

WELL, its a weary world of pain an 
care, steeped in iniquity. 

I used to go to St. Giles’, but iny heart 
was sore within me. [Where did you 
live?] In London; I tried to serve tho 
Lord, but was sad and depressed at the 
hardness of the people. [Well, you sce 
things different now, don't you? How do 
you find life in the Spirit—nuatural ?] Yes, 
natural; too natural. I tind) each one 
secking his or her own pleasure ; all look- 
ing out for themselves. [You viewed 
life too morbidly, my friend; you must 
remember the stato und condition buman- “TOD” ROBINS 
ity bas been passiug through, und give it} Dipx’r I hear some 
credit for all its morits; you have prob-|one was welcon 
ably beon brought hero to find a better, | they be? 
brighter ve of bun lit than you not 
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coming. Where did you live ?] California : 7 
went out at or near Holister, of that State. symp: thy. 

l know I'm dead ; 
and banged up, for a dead man ora ghost. | same confiding love. 
You see hes hurried me into a hole pretty | 
guick, and didn't give mea washing nor 
didn't read the service vor 


his Spirit-lTome. ie is at rest, now. 


a laving-out ; 
sav pravers, citber. 

] went out fighting; had a 
another chap, and we went at it knife to 
knife. We were both pretty well chawed 
up, and l think we both kicked. Tam all 
jabbed up now, and s’pose I'd like to feel 
better. [What's vour name 2] Robinson ; 
thev called me “Tod” Robinson. 

{Here the chairman the Spirit 
sume good advice, and talked carnestly 
and kindly tu him, which the Spirit seemed 
only partially to comprehend, vet whieh] 
appeared to interest and please him. | 

Much obliged, sir; will try to do as you 
say. Can you tell me what time this is; 
what date? [This is June, 1878.] Well, 
the last I cım remember was the Ist of 
September, ‘74; so it's most four years, 
ain't it? [Yes.] 

Well, FI go now, ‘cause I fell ashamed 
to be bere in such nice company. [Oh, 
ho, you need not; you had better stay 
and see what is going on; we'll be glad to 
have yon. | Tals ee. J left a wife, but|?°" 


WILLIE HARRIS. 
mister; I feel awful tired. 
[You do. Well, you've como here to get 
rested.] Havo 1? That'll be jolly. I 
don't like to feel so. 

My name is Willie Harris; 
years old, and lived in Brooklyn, N. Y. 
There's some one reads the paper that 
knows my folks, so 1 guess they'll hear of 


row with 


How do, 


Was ten 


gave 


more? [Yes; you'll get all rested now. ] 
l was sick and got all worn out; but I like 
this place. 1 have a good time. Can you 
see me? [Yes.] Why, ain't that funny ? 
This is a girl. [Yes; but you are not the 
girl.) No; but {don’t see how you can 
see me. Can you see me? (turning to a 
lady in the circle.) (No; I wish I could. ] 
Well, I wonder how you can see me, 
mister. Oh, | guess it’s cause you've got 
two pairs of eyes, (pointing to the 
chairman’s glasses.) Well, good-bye ; 
haps I'll come again. [That’s right. ] 


guess shell not want to hear from we. It. JOHN K. ABBOTT. 
would be like the bad shilling that’s sure! JF you will say, sir, that John K. 


to turn up. Abbott haz reported here, it will be 


sufticient. I have come, and will hold my 
friend to the bargain he bas made. 


REBECCA ADAMS. 


WiLL you please to say, sir, that 
Rebecca Adams comes, and would like to' 
have her letter directed to Vineland, New 
Jersey. I will see that it goes. I have 
been in Spirit-Life a number of years, 
and many of my dear ones are with me. 
1 did not believe this when here; but it is| #Ppreciate. 


who is near and dear to me bis defended reach of him. 
it, and lived up to its teachings, in spite o 
persecution and calumny. 

And now I want that one to be liberal With this thing, 
in spirit towards those who have not ticulars. 
grown into the light as he has, to be, 


as generous as fe Mie with his worldly 24 reveal the whole thing. 
means towards those in need. Say that a think he'll do it. ` 
blessing comes trom the Spirit-World that Much obliged, sir. 
© shall crown life with peace and joy. if 
Tg will remain true to the powers above. S 
n kind ang 


ramen night. 


MrssaGEs GIVEN 


Juve 23, 1878. 
A 


Sammy., the Mediumistic soul, wafts a| very 
‘blessing of lave und gratitude to you from hetween the 


it. Do you think I won't feel tired any darling mother. 


could be? One here and one in Spirit-Life ; 
and our Spirit-motber blesses our earthly 


and Charlie, and Emmie, and Jennie, 


I have a friend, sir, who has made the 
mental promise that if I would come to 
one of these places and give my name, he 
would perform a certain act, which he 
knew would please me, and which I would 
He is not a believer, but he 
a glorious truth and Lam glad tbat one reads the puper occasionally, as it is within 


lle is very wary, and does not want 
any one to know he is concerning himself 
so lam not to give any par- 


Now, Ihave performed my part, and if 
magnanimous in thoucht, and also to be) he dues not come to time, I'll come again 
Hov l 
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Little Isabel sends you infinite love and love and sympathy, and that a heautifyl 
She is little Isabel no longer, {home awaits him and all the dear ones who 
but look horrid dirty [but sho ever thinks of auntie with the|#re here. 


Father lives at Washington, N. H., or 
near there. 
two 


The boundary line 


towns is very near 


the house. 

I want to say Amanda sends her love to 
thom all, and says that it is all right that 
we went as we did, for we are preparing 
a beautiful reception for those we love. | 
can say so, too. We aro twins, Mandy 
and l, and we usually think alike. We 
both died within a year of each other, 
aged fifteen and sixteen years. | think 
one couldn't live without the other. 

Hattie sends her love, too, and so does 
We have two dear 


mothers. Did you know such a thing — 


mother for all ber care and kindness. We 
want to send love and blessings to Frank, 


we would like them all to believe that 
love and guard them and strive to m 
them happy. 

I don’t know as I can say more 
but I thank you for allowing me to cc 
I never controlled a Medium befor 
my sisters have. Father is not a Spiri 
but sister Jennie believes someth 
Dear sister! Tell her we have 
darlings with us, and they are 
beautiful and good. 

My name is Helen Abbott. 


NETTIE NEILY. 


How do? [Pretty well; how do 
do?] Oh, nicely. That lady that just 
came is my auntie. {Is she?] Yes; 
she’s going to send that letter to my di 
old grandpa. Don’t you know I’m N 
Neily, and ] want to write a letter to 
mamuna, ‘cause tomorrow's her birt 
and Minnie and Winnie, and Hattie 
me, and everybody, want to send her 
of love; and tell ber we'll be with 1 
with presents of flowers, and music 
happy thoughts, and heaps of pre 
things. 

l want mamma to send my love to papa, 
and tell him I can read the letter } 
right cmd po and write it, too 
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I went to sce Mavic, and she thought! guess my prettygpapa will get it. Perhaps Merssaces Given June 30, 1878. 
Jwas there, 1 aint going to play any| he won't believe it’s me; but he knows 1 
tricks. I'm over thirteen, now, and Minnie always love him ever so much, and he 
and Winnie are grown ladies, and Katy is| loves me, and way down in his heart he'll i ; 

i 8 M ) l p 2 i art he'll) ource of all things; who sendest alike the 
coming up. Grandpa sengs his love to, feel all smiling. Summer-time of budding life and Cm Ca 
pap’, and so does grandma; she’s all Vi i i 
itiov z ; CAPTAIN SETIL HERSRY. beauty, and the Winter period of recuperation 

= 9 . 


j and repose; who giveth us the sunshine and 
Tomorrow is the twenty-fourth of June,| IAM very old, but have weathered the|the shower! 


f , j !—reverently and humbly do we 
ain't it? [Yes.] Well, thats mamma's cape, and am snug in port. When a manl draw near to thee this day; and as we lift up 


birthday, and she will like the letter paper. lives to count his four-score years, he’s | our souls in adoring gratitude for all thy tender 


INVOCATION. 


Eternal Spirit, Thou who art the centre and 


She always reads it. had a large and varied experience, and|care and boundless blessings, we are brought 

(ioud-bye. [Good-bye; come again, usually he’s content to remain safe in| into closer communion with thy angels, and our 
© x ae 

Nettie.] Yes, I will. harbor and peer out at those crafts yet at| Spirits become strengthened for the labors of 


sea. But I thought I’d just like to come life. 
to say that I’ve found a different baven We thank thee, oh, our Father, for the bless- 
Does ’oo let little boys come? [Yes,] from what I expected; but it’s a peaceful ed privilege thou hast vouchsafed to us, in mak- 


| indeed.| I was a little bit of a boy. I'se| one, and I'm not badly off, by any means; ing us the humble ae ee 


i , a i : i i peace and comfort to the weary souls wl.o sit in 
_ growing up fast; but I do feel like a little] and if my friends want to hear from me} darkness, and carry them tidings Of (hei An 


boy, like I was here, now. or mine, they can give us a call, and we| loved dead; and we pray Thee, O God, that we 
I want to send lots of love to mamma, j| will respond. may be rendered doubly worthy of the sacred 
and Nettie, and all, and papa wants me to} I was old, but I’m bluff and hearty yet ; | trust reposed in us. 
send all his love, too; and tell mamma)the storms of life have passed, and all is Bless thy children everywhere, whether in 
we're happy, and have such a pretty home, | well. I have only been aloft a few months. the palace or in the dungeon, whether walking 
and we come all the time to give her love| Write me down as Captain Seth Hersey, P ane i. cite me poe whet 
and strength. She’s pretty, my mamma is.| of South Hingham, Mass. Many thanks, we mg 1m toa ee ee lurig a 
[What's your name, dear 7] © the haunts of degradation and sin. May their 


HENRY WILKINS. 


Henie ;| and a speedy voyage. 


—. | : * experiences be unto them lessons of wisdom, 
Henie Wilkins. Mamma’s Clara, and papa’s which shall purify and fit their souls for thy 
Ed; papa's here with me, Tell mamma eS OSTEN. holy kingdom. Amen! 

we bring her lots and lots of love, aud we} My name is Jeanette Foster, from 

ain't sick any more, and we send heaps of] Rockport, Maine. Iam thirty years old. TOPET R 


kisses. Does you love pie—squash pie?|I have been away for a good while; but I| I was told that if I chose to send a message 
[Yes.] So does I. Mamma lives in|feel very weak in coming. I would like|to my friends, I could do so by coming here. 


Boston, and her name’s Clara Wilkins. ny friends to bear from me in this way, I was very weak when I passed away—died, 
vt cnt and perhaps they will give an opportunity | ™Y friends called it—and in coming here I feel 


I would like the old weakness. : | 
tahi Ae ro ently It is not very long since I went, but I would 
on a ne like to tell my husband that heaven is a beau- 


I am happy, or shall be when I have} ify) home, where the soul can find rest and 
made myself known. Allis bright and peace. 


beautiful, and love and peace reign over 


: k to wime, as there are matters 
I'm real glad to come. Don’t you think 


my mamma would like to hear from me? 

Yos, indeed.] I brought that little boy, 

"eus i amm: ld 
oN ee ne me | I have met my darling loved ones, and am 

“Ss P: ; all. I thank you. happy. I can see that you too will find happi- å 
Today is my birthday, and I want to 


; ness and comfort yet; all will bo well. 
a ; ma ENEDICTION. 
send my love to my pwetty papa. He 4 NT I would like to send my lomo f 
loves his little Nannie. Tell him I’m too May the angels, whose mission it is to/ al] our friends—to thank and to bless all who 


big to nestle my head down his neck now ;| bring love, harmony and peace unto the] wero kind to me. There are those out West i 
but I love bim just the same; and little|human family, be and abide with these, | whom I would be so glad to meet again; they 
brother comes too with love for him, and|thy children, binding each heart in the! would not know me in my Spirit-form, it is so 
my dear, darling mamma. bands of sympathy, and awakening in each |d:fferent from the attenuated body they gazed 

Mamma couldn't do as she was told,|soul a desire, oh, God, to liva nearer to} UPR: and I am not tired any more, it is all 
‘cause it didu't make her feel good, and| heaven and thee. And may thy perfect peaceful rest. , j i 
4 3 3 sa. My name is Dora F. Winter. I was 
sho couldn't attend to it. Mossometa says| love, that castest out all fear, that sheds i á 
> l l : d il tl AN much over thirty. I wanted to send a blessi 
i help her all he can, and give hei beneficent goodness on a o enrth, dwell) | oy husband and/darlings; 1 i 
strength. in tho hearts of all thy ear humanity | Vill be accepted as from me, but I th 

I brought some lilies today. Mamma's| everywhere. May it lift up the down-| for allowing me, a perfect stranger, t 
thought of me lots. I've seen some pretty | trodden, strengthen the weak, and give! Please direct to B. G. Winter, C 
vers. Lain't tho little toddling baby|light and peace to the mourning spirit, 
Iwas when Iwent away ; I'm fourteen. | And lastly, oh, our Father, we would call) i 
fell mamma to` kiss Winnie and Peddin| down thy blessings upon the weak and , ee and p 3 yez 
urme, and tell my pretty papa that I send|the tempted, Fold thy dear arms of love | '°® am; not hin 
k w 5 but Pat Donahoe, of ‘lhro 
i lots of kisses. around them, and lezd them up out of the 


H 
A 


PATRICK DONA 


right name is Annie B. Graves; but} valley, unto thy mountain top, where as in 
ys be Nanuie, won't I? [I guess] they may never fulter nor go astray. | f Had 
Everybody sends their love. If} These t ings do we ask, ob, our | e 
he letter to Mr. J. W.{for the thy s 
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mother, and Meggie and the b’ys, and its all/at most of tho funerals, even of the most /ation of Spiritualists from no other cause 
good. sincere Christians. The minister will call than fear of being called fraudulent. Their 
I don’t know how long I've been gone, but) and talk with them, and ask how they courage was not suflicient to carry them 


its a long while, I’m thinking. Well, good feel, and if they are willing to go, and/through the trials that must fall to the 
luck to yez. 


| makes a prayer asking God to receive jlot of all public reformers. 
SARAIL G. BICKNELL. 


them to him when they go from earth, and} There is a bright side to every thing, 
My name is Sarah G. Bicknell. I went from hopes that they are all right and will be jand tbe best side is always the brightest, 
Parishville, New York, a good many years ago. caved at last. They are taken to the/and no Medium should get discouraged if 
I have a number of relatives living, and I would) save, where they are to remain until the|there are a few mistakes. l have been 
ea ele nii teturn,is,x/Mct, and Pemet day, when they are to be clothed ¡called upon three times of late to rectify 
Pae cap come to guor tiup gerd. Pe with the same flesh that they had during | mistaken messages, and as one of them 
do not believe, but we hope to bring them light} © 5 ) 8 i 
soon. I want my cousin L. C., who reads the life, and are to be made happy forever, was from a person connected with my 
paper, to get some copies of my letter and send and live with God and the angels through | family, I knew the message to be true, aud 
them to the folks. all eternity. of course could not ask the Spirits to blot 
Mr children are with me. One preceded me,; In contrast with this, note the difference | out their own statement. There was, 
and one follawed me tothe Spirit-World. Life] at the sickness and death of a Spiritualist, |some time ago, a message published in the 
was not all roses to my partner after I left, but} (nassing away is more appropriate). The|Vorce OF ANGELS, written through the 
Tam glad to know he has done so well. MY) sufferers are made happy by the conscious- | Mediumship of “West Ingle,” and was di- 
sisters are with me, and join in sending love to ness that they are going to meet their rected to James H. Young of New Orleans, 
gach ene nada qao pi pungeny Bae friends that have gone before them, andjand signed “Truth.” It was a common- 
E Eo particularly k pes Ela whe et who will be ready to reach out their hands | sensed statement of facts, and Mr. Young 
kind to my son. She will not believe this is g "o 5 ' a 
from a Spirit ; but I bless her just the same. | tO clasp theirs when they pass over. They does noi A Si Ae those facts as being 
I thank you. know and feel that their bodies rest in the | plicable to his case at all, and was ait 
LULIE. grave, but that their Spirits will go to a/ly and justly wounded thereby. No 
I pe just Lulie; that’s all. I bea little dirl higher spbere than this, thatthe judgment “awa did not understand Dre 
who died a year ago, and made my mamma feel day will come to them at once, and that | Young's casc, the message was unt a 
awful bad. I come ever so far; all alone, too,| they will be their own judges, and that|nnd should be placed among the us 
"tause my mamma sent for me. I bring her|their punishment will be to associate with | communications received; and the 
and papa and baby lots of love. Tell’em I’m/a class of Spirits like themselves. They |that there are so many of them. B 
a dood dirl, and don’t make much trouble.) will know that their punishment is just,|Young and his friends say that ti 
Grandpa's with me lots, and he’s real nice.) ang will feel that they deserved what they |sage was not for him, and we cant 
TA e na have received, and tbat to be able to get it was, not knowing ia oe 
Fol more couldMcomialbut I treppedhin quick, out of that condition they must wish to his portly. but should” ju se y 
become so, and strive to help others to do |hit somebody’s case; possibly mine 


"fore he tould shut the door, 'tause my mamma p ; 
will be glad. Perhaps if I come again, I can | S°- and their condition will be changed to} Another message to Mrs. N. L. F 


tell more. [Yes, dear.) Dood-bye. a more brighter and happier one. There|of Richmond, Va., from her friend 
— will be no resting in one place, but they | Deates, could not possibly have bee 

(For the Vulee of Angels.) will go on progressing from one sphere of the Spirit named. Mrs. Finson pos 

THE CONTRAST. happiness to another. There will be no|denies the personality of the messa 


doubt of their happiness in the minds of|her friend knew her and would no 
course of my life | have had many chances their friends —not n hope that it is so~and such fearful blunders. Mrs. Finson J 
to notice the contrast between the actions their friends will be ready and willing toot the most copycat souks in the k 
of Spiritualists and Christians on the sub= go when their turn comes. No fears of 3 ualistic ficld. She has made eh bg E 
ject of death. The Spiritualist knows|4ell and final judgment will cross their | philosophy a study, investigating all p 
and feels that afier the Spirit has left the minds, but they will rejoice to know that g Seyi in and justly nae 
body, that it does not remain in the ground their end will be joyous and happy at|dectdes that there are many mistakes 


for thousands or millions of years, waiting ait. ee e Mediums. ENC is a 


Evitor Voice or ANGELS:—In the 


5 A : Fi 
for the trumpet of the Lord to blow, so pace “ee understand ane 
. ; (For the Voice of Angela.j conditions of Mediums who are subjec 
that they may wake up and have their Seer Me Ve utside inf 
actions judged at the last day. That they UNRELIABLE MESSAGES. ecg UENCE. f q 
NY WENT INGLF. If the message did not come from t 


are to be crowded together along with all 0 


f for the cause and veneration for the t 
e Py denying it; and although the me: 
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PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
THROUGH WEST INGLE, 

A Spier fair and beautiful comes be- 
fore me,as I hold in my hands the letter of 
E. B. Craddock, of Concord, N. H. She 
says he will know who she is, without a! 
mune being given. Butif he will send a 
request to the Mcdium “West Ingle,” 427 


M street, Washington, D. C., she will 
communicate with him, and give all the 
knowledge his soul requires. She ap- 


pears before me in the light of one whose 
soul was full of love, hut who in earth- 
life never gave full expression to her in- 
ner feelings. Passing uway, she became 
a guide und helper to him whose hand 
penned the letter before me. 
Tho spirit gives no name, but says her 
friend, E. B. Craddock, will know her 
-from cherished memories of the past. 
“Dear friend E.,--Long years have pass- 
ed since I entered Spirit-Life. 1 was but 
a child when I left the material world. 
You and I were schoolmates, and I learned 
even thento think of you as one being 
and just. I never had a childhood ; 
rrow and trials were mine from the 
. But I bad my dreams of love and 
ure, and you became the ideal of my 
est and happiest visions. My broth- 


we might walk life’s paths nearer 
r. But death drew a line between 


powerful. We were parted; you to 
in active life, I to fade into the 
cal silence of the grave. Now I am 
and you are weak; come to me for 
p, and I will not fail you. All you ask 
ll be given, and prosperity shall surely 
me the harvest of your Summer. I 
ow hard you have struggled, that you 
e failed often, while you have conquer- 
n many things; and the friends who 
have been your statf in life have 
rou. But your spirit is naturally 
in its moral strength. You can 
lone. If need be, I will come to 
; and, my friend, there ure members 
our own family who would like to talk 


n reach you. 


cun call me Mary 
emory is good, you will know who 
im and where to place me. You bave 
wer of clairvoyance, though you 
used it, and perhaps do not un- 
ts wonderful power. Do you 
ou ure never deceived in men 


Can you tell phys ull the 


the Spirit-World ; 
it lies in your power, make your fellow- | different one. 
men happy by giving them the guide to [Medium—( am very thankful to you tor 
better conditions here and hereafter. 


| sence, known only to the Deity. The 
were your playmates, and I fondly 


the finite became weak and the Inf- 


you, and who have a better right, if ing out of the body?] Spirit—They do 


, and if/I passed out of the body, my friends sup-|rwnose spirit left the Body, to Join 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


use them well, and if my own experience; others may give a 
So take it as you have it. 


the comfort you have given me. I felt 
Cultivate all the gifta you possess, and before that our Spirit-friends had forsaken 


new revelations will be given you; and if us, to let my dear baby-boy suffer so much 
you have a clear knowledge uf the same, before he was released from pain.| Spirit 
you can endorse those through whom these —Dear friend, never think that you are 
miraculous revelatious are given. 
is nothing mysterious or preternatural in much good as you have done for us, the 
Spiritualism; the same truths were mani-| inhabitants of the Spirit-World. 
fested in the revelations of the prophets| we would never allow you to suffer, where 
und the miracies of Christ. 


There forsaken by us—one who has done so 
I Suv 


it is in our power to relieve your sutfer- 


To you will come a uew developement|ings. Trust in us, aod we will help you 


of power; your mind will expand, and|:ll we can. 


your life will become more useful. You| That will do now. Those who know me 
will soon begin to feel that you have num- | well will understand me. 
hered a good many wasted years. All From a sincere friend, A. L. 


men do the sume; you are not all alone. 
Now, my dear friend, put away all 
doubt. Let the spirit of love and har- 
mony enter your life. There is no use 
repining; be cheerful and happy. Take 
the most enlarged views of nature; for 
all matter, force ot physics, and wisdom. 
are identified and always in harmony with 
the real and legitimate laws of nature. 
You know Nature herself possesses a 
soul, or an organized power, a subtle es- 


EDWARD TULLEDGE. 


I am a little boy. My name is Edward 
Tulledge. I have been in Spirit-life ever 
s0 long. I was a very little hoy, grandma 
says, when I left mamma; but I have 
grown now; Iam quite a big boy, and Í 
can rend and write now; and I want to 
tell mamtoa and papa that their little Ed- 
ward is very happy. We ure all together ; 
we all live with grandpaand grandma. We 
have fots of pleasure and sport; we have 
such nice gardens, fruit and flowers—lots 
of them—and they are so nice. 

Now, I want papa to stop going on as 
he does, for it makes us all feel bad; and  ě k 
grandma cries so much when she sees her À 
son doing wrong, when he might be so 
good. Papa is a very good man, if be of 
would let that nasty stutf alone. > 

Now, mamma, we are all glad you be- 
lieve that we can come, and we will all of — 
us come to you soon, and we will sing to 
you when you play the organ ; and we will 
try and make papa see us; then he will 
be a better man. - - 

Kiss our dear little sister for us; we 
love her so much. She is so cunning, and 
makes us laugh so much. 

From your little son, 
Epwarb TULLEDGE. 
[Please address this to Mr. Edward and 
Mrs. Susan Tulledge, Salt Lake City. 7 


finite is and must ever be subjected to the 
Infinite. Many of the laws revealed to 
men are closely identited with the Inf- 
nite. You will find wisdom uppermost 
iu the Creative Mind, and He will be 
Lord of lords, King of kings, throughout 
all eternity. 

You will be blessed in your life, and 
doubly blessed in finding all things you 
desire when you pass into eternity. Your 
children will become to you as Angel- 
Guides. Mary. 


THROUGH MRS. E. RANDLE, SALT LAKE. 


FROM A. L. 

Goop Day, Frienp,—Huppy to meet 
you, though I fnd you are feeling sad and 
downcast. (Medium—I am, indeed. Can} | 
you inform me how it is that little children 
should have to sutfer so much before pass- 


not suffer so much as you think. When MY LITTLE DAUGHTER FAN 


posed I suffered much pain, which I us- 
sure you was not the case. The appear- 
ance of pain is caused by inward convul-| Fanxxy coming to 
sions, and they cause spasmodic jerks, |Charley and Dal 
which is mistaken for pnin. Some people l see you oria 
aro of a stronger constitution than ot 
and it tukes more exer tion for the 


und Sisters that bad gone b 
June 10th, 1877. 
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— <a 


Dn Bia . 
and talk to her. Don't cry, mamma; lit-|that my record here was not aimless, but FATI: VIIEW HOUSE, 
tle Fanny belp you. it did not excite those energies that make S M oo ertth, 
| Ten miles from Boston, on the Old Colony tailrond: one of 
Souti CoTron woop, June 14, 1878. and stamp the man. the moat attractive pluces an tho const. Good boating and 


` bathing; atabling on the promisoa: wlll bo opent 
Why am I here? Poets have written | boners June L. Mes M B- SPRAGUE, formuriy ogee 


Devereur Munsion, Machlehead. Sunday trains and Losta. 


THROUGH ALFRED JAMES, PHIL'A und warriors have bled, and I come back | apply ats Dwight St.. Boston, till feat of June. 
‘et aution man not to build all on) - 
[While entranced, written down as delivered | Pere to ; . ‘rustle. tor that. THE GREAT INDIAN SPECIFICS, 
by a.M. R.) earthly fame. but to, struggle for tha Given by the Spirit of BLACK ITA WK. heut of the Remes 
: y ; : . . tnent tn Spirit Life mule and proc 
ROBERT SNYDER. higher and far more beautiful light and | pyre S A. Peubouy, ato doing wonders in the way of 


. . AT : REAT curing all forms of Disease, The wonkert patient can tak 
Suci a shoving and pushing ns there. is life. By so doing they will avoid darkness, ates young ai ol aa they feed tho blood and nerve fulda, 
: . anıl aro wouderful nutritivo compounda. Those Itemedica 
here Say ! rive a fellow room I've they will avoid ages of dreamless sleep. aent fo atl parta of tho.country. Call or address, Mrs. 9, A, 
. 8 a 


N 3 Bo PEABODY, 1:06 Washington strect, Burton, Mugs. 
been told I am a spirit. I've come here Carve your name high upon the Spiritual 


today to know how it is a fellow hasn't platform, that you may know and trust VOICE OF TRUTH. l 
more room. I thought the Spirit-World| our errors will be swept away by the A Weekly Journal Dovotod to . 
was a big affair. Why, Lord! I haven't voice of truth entering your own Spirit. | Spiritualism, the Harmonial Philosophy, 
got room to turn round. Why, it seems Beware of flattery. A true friend never And all Reforms. 


utters. MARY DANA SHINDLER. 
Iam told Ila 


! ANNIE C TORREY HAWKS, | Editora aml Proprietors. 
l tind I am gradually losing power. J TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION, IN ADVANCE, INCLUDING 


to me, friend, I nm cramped. 


I bave n very narrow soul, and that I 
Etto hay Ade it h 1 It _| started very strong, but weakness comes POSTAGE. 
ought to have made it broader. seems rN l } ' ; ] i j 7 


. ver me. I see tho hand of one l love; 
to me I am pressed into a very small wi y - ‘ i mS a ela nits - ae 
S reckons me; must away. umn 
space, and I cannot get out. It seems|*?° ’ 3 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
liko a regular dungeon. 


glad I came here, sir. It is astonishing | one rine, tiret insertion, 


a e ` : Ench subsequent Insertion, - . : 
- what this interview has resulted in. It al r ; = ae 
My name is Robert Snyder. I was a One incugene mone eae Me Se 
. . . . [has brought me to one I loved and had | one inch, two montha, ape ; è ; 
blacksmith, and lived last in Alexandria, = ondinen Utes TORT Aa ee. PA S 
lost. I was known as Thomas Moore. One inch. onc year, . 2 3 , 


Va. My cage 1S this : W hen I Was here, Marriages and Obituary naticos, &1.00 cach. 


I never cared for any one. I was power- [Nore —How instructive the teaching of| An ndvertisoments must be paid m advancn. 


; this Spiriz-chi ! i All business letters, and lettera containing remittances, 
fully built. I went away from home after this Spiric-child of song! Does it not show) (Unie ne addressed to M. Hawke, No. 7 Montne St 


: ’ i ‘ Remittnnecs payable to M. Hawk.’ order. All commun 
I had learned my trude, and I never cared that even the post gifted, aa apparently tione will be uddreseed to Mra M D Shindler, 206 Unio 
, Fi favored, of earth's children, are weighed in the 
for my relations or friends, or anybody 


pls Ga balance of right and wrong, with as strict 
else. I have seen nobody in Spirit-Life, adjustment, in Spirit-Life, as are their humblest — 
iwi 


A NEW BOOK. 


until I saw that Irishman who came here, and less favored brethren? Thomas Moore, the A Southerner Among the Sp 


a long time ngo. Jobn Barry is his name. | admired, the beloved poet, found it necessary to ByMre Maury Dana Shindler, 


= hat : i A Author of the “Southern, Northern and Western Ha 
[This spirit was told that his dark and} return to earth, and proclaim the mistakes of| | tous RECORD OF INVESTIGATIONS INTO 


cramped condition was largely, if not{his earthly career, before he could reach a SPIRIEUAL PHENOMENA. 
allen : Te beloved friend, communion with whom was an 
muinly owing to his confessedly gross and conn gTa a CONTENTS. 


inordinate seltishness, and that if he de- object of his strongest desires. What good: has Incroductory—Scaled Lettera, ete—Crance Spenking— 
Paice EN ana eter Spiritualism done? Let the Spirit of ‘Thomas tagraphs, ete — in Boston — ‘Lhe Flower Medium 


outhbs—A New Pluse—Mre. D. ha Ae Eily 
’ Moore answer.—J. M R.] Indian Spirs and Others—A Spirit and n Photograp 
} wire ae E , em s Chapter on Photographe—Willinm Eddly—Tho Kady Bro 
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